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ness and blasphemy of the times. "He loved justice,"
says Rigord, "as his own mother; he strove to exact
mercy above judgment; he was ever a follower of the
truth; he surpassed all other longs in conjugal chastity
in his own house." In his court he would allow no
profane oath. Even the oaths that men playing games
of hazard or in taverns so often use, says the same worthy
chronicler, he greatly abhorred; so that often, if a man
by chance rapped out an oath, he would find himself of
a sudden, by the royal order, thrown into the nearest
river or pond, that he might cool his temper.
But as years went on, the king's virtues were not so
apparent. His win so long uncontrolled would burst-
out into fury. He was relentless and cruel, yet there
was a human touch about him that his father lacked.
He rose to a great occasion. At Bouvines he appeared
a real hero. And he won something of the popularity
that always comes to a great conqueror. Some of the
best lines in the twelve books of the PMigpid are
those when the poet, towards the close of his hero's
life, speaks of the mutual affection of king and people.
Pax erat in toto populis gratissima regno,
Rexque gubernabat regnum populumque pateroo
Affectn, cunctos et amans et amatus ab illis,
Kulli damnosus, nulli gravis, omnibus aeqims,
Omni pwecipue cleri protector ab hoste;
Sicque benignus erat, quod, amico pads amices
Cotde fovens, malefactores puniret acerbe.
Unde vocabatur omni reverenter ab ore
Cleri rex, patriae pater, ecclesiseque columna.
Nee seiri poterat mage diligat an populum rex,
An regem populus; et erat contentio dulcis
Inter eos super his, uter ntri carior esset,
Quern penes alterni vis esset major amoris,
Tarn puro nexu dilectio colligat ambos 1